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grateful to Louis for his desire to help him and his people to a lasting peace; and turning to his councillors, he called on them to look carefully at Tusitala's face, that they would be sure to remember him and never to forget that he had braved the elements and the chance of deportation from the island to do them a kindness. If ever, he added, they had a chance to do him a service, they were to do it at any cost to themselves. . . . It was indeed true that he had 'braved the elements/ for it began to rain heavily almost as soon as Louis left home, and he was soaked through long before he ever reached Mali6. You can imagine how terribly anxious Fanny and I were; we made sure that he would be taken ill, and would not be able to come home. Can you realise, then, what we felt when back he came in the morning, tired certainly, but not a whit the worse! So. much for the effects of the Samoan climate. . . .
Last week was quite a gay one with people calling and coming to lunch. When they come at eleven and stay till four, I think we may conclude that they enjoy themselves; and so do we, though it is a little tiring. On Wednesday evening Louis, Belle, and Lloyd went to the club meeting; it was as successful as ever, and was held this time at Moto-otua Gardens, a kind of country inn halfway between Vailima and Apia, which they had all to themselves, as no one goes there o' nights. Another event was the